ftticktf fimtof Tyfe^ 

Orneucrmorcto Yiewnor daynorlipbt, 

Tis well Mtftrif, your choice agree* with mine, 

1 nice that well ; nay how abfolute fbce's in it. 

Not minding whether I diflike or no. 

Well, I do commend her choyce, and will no longer 
Haueit bcde'ayed ;roft, hcere he comes, 

Imuli diffcmbleic. 

Enter Pericles. 

Per. All fc rtunc to the good SimenideSf ; 

King.’Yoyoa asmuch ; Sir,I am beholding to you, ;i 
For your iwcet muficke this laft night.* 

I do proteft my cares were ncuer better fed ' ; 

With fucbdclightfullpleafing harmony. it -f, 

*Per. It is yeur graces pie afutc-to commend, ‘ - , • , 

Notmydefert. 

Sir, You arc Muficks mafter. 

Per. The wotftof all ber{chollert(mygood LeidjI 
Let me aske you one thing. 

What -do you thinke of my daughter, fir " ■ 

Per. A nsoft vertuous Princelfe, ’ - a 

King. A nd fliee’s faire too,is Ihe not ? 

Per. As a faire day in Summer : wondrous fitire* ■; 

JCiw^.Sirmy daugh.erthinkes very well ofyou, 

I fo well tns-: you mull be her ms fter, - t 

And Ibe will be your Schollcr ; therefore lookc to it. 

Per. I am vnworthy to be her fchoolemaftct. 

Xw^.She thinkesnetfo; pctufcthi* writing elle. 

Per. W hat’s hecrc, a letter, that fheloues'thc Knight of 
Tis the Kings fubiilty to baueroy life : 

Oh feckc not to intrap me gracious Lord, 

A ftrangcr and diftrefled gentleman. 

That neuer aimdc fo high to louc your daughieri 
, Burbent all office to honour her. 

Thou haft bewitcht my daughter. 

And thou art a Tillaine. J 

Per.By the Gods I haueuoi ; ueuerdid thought ^ 


Ofmineleuyoffence ; nor ncuer didroy aftions 
Yet commence, a deed might game her loue. 

Or your difplealure. 

Traitor, thou lyeft. 

Per.Ttaytor? 

Ws throatc, voleffe he bca King, 

That cals me traitor I returae the lye,. 

Xw. Now by the Gods I deapplaud his courage, 
P^sMy a6Hons arc a$ uoble as my thoughts, 

Thatnetterrelifhtofabafcdifctnt: 

I came vneo your Court for houours cauif. 

And not to be a rcbcll to our ftate ; 

Aod he that otherwife accounts of me. 

This fwotd (hall proouc hee’s honours caemy. _ 
Emg. No ? her c conaes tny daughter ,fijc can witncflc if 

Enter Thnifn . ' 

Ter. Then as you arc as Yertuous,as faire. 

Re folue your angry fi..her , if my tongue 

Did crefoliciie, or my handfubferibe 

To aay fillabte that made loue to you ? 

Why fir if.youhad who takes offence. 

At thatwrould make me glad ? 

King. Yta miftris, ate you fo peremptory ? 
l am glad of it with all my heart. 

He came you ile bring you in fobteiftion. 

Will yon not bauing my confem, 

Beftow your loue and your affc(^ons, 

Vpon a ftrangcr ? who for ought I know, 

I May be (nor can I tbinkethe contraty) 

I Asgreat in blood as I tny (elfe., 

* Theiefare heate you miftriSjCyrher frame 
’ Your will to mine ; and you fir heart you, 

I Eytbet be rul’d by me , or lie make you— 

^ Manand wife; nay ,come your hands 

And lips muft fcalfe it too : being ioynd, 




A(iie 


